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HAS CHRISTIANITY FAILED 1 

BY OUIDA AND FATHER IGNATIUS. 



Veet soon, as the history of the world counts time, Christi- 
anity will have completed its two thousand years of existence. In 
some shape or other its doctrines dominate the whole of Europe 
and America and Australasia ; and even in Asia and in Africa its 
representatives and its missionaries are busied in the endeavors to 
diffuse them into the dark places of the earth. Whether we 
accept it as what is called a revealed or supernatural religion, or 
whether we consider it an offspring of the older and similar myths 
of Asia united to Judaism, the fact remains the same of the im- 
mense area of its adoption by the human race, and especially by 
the Aryan race. Islamism is widespread, but has no continuous 
power of proselytism similar to Christianity ; and Judaism, 
though inexorably potent on the Jewish tribes, whatever country 
they inhabit, can claim little or no power of attracting strangers 
within its fold ; does not, indeed, seek to attract any. 

To live and spread as it has done, Christianity must have 
some vital force within itself superior to those possessed by 
other creeds. It must be suited to the human race in some man- 
ner which the religion of Mohammed and that of Israel have 
alike missed. Indeed, the whole history of the acquisition of its 
dominion is very singular, and has probably been due to the so- 
cialistic element contained in it ; for the gospels are a breviary 
intimately dear to the heart of every communist. Mohammed- 
anism is aristocratic ; so is Judaism j so were the Greek and Latin 
religions ; but Christianity is the religion of democracy, of uni- 
versal equality, of the poor man consoled for privation on earth 
by his belief that such privation is surely the narrow gate by 
which heaven alone can be reached. Even in the moment when 
Christianity most nearly approached an aristocratic worship, it 
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still contained the germs of democracy ; it still held out hope to 
the poor man, hope both spiritual and material : in the feudal 
ages, when it was the war-cry of knights and the ruling power of 
great kings and arrogant priests, it still whispered in the ear of 
the swineherd and the scullion : " Take my tonsure and my 
habit, and who knows that thou mayst not live to earn the triple 
crown ? " 

Because socialismisfor a great part atheistic, it has been wholly 
forgotten how socialistic have been the influences on society of 
Christianity. The evangels are essentially the dream of a poor 
man ; the vision of a peasant asleep after a day of toil, and 
seeing in his vision the angels come for him, whilst they spurn 
the rich man on whose fields he has labored. " Come to me, all 
ye who sorrow and are heavy-laden, and I will give you rest." It 
is the invitation to the poor ; not to the rich. The disciples are 
fishermen for the most part ; Christ is himself a carpenter ; the 
whole dream is a passion-play of peasants as entirely as that 
which represented it last year in Ammergau ; and in it power, intel- 
lect, and law are all subverted and proved wrong when Pilate goes 
down from the judgment-seat, and the watching fishers believe that 
they behold the resurrection. This socialistic influence the doc- 
trines of Christianity have had, and have gradually made felt 
throughout many ages, and are making felt more sharply and 
rudely in this our own than in any other age. The most " pious " 
of all sects are also always the most democratic : the Noncon- 
formists and the Wesleyans are always the most intent on levelling 
the barriers and irregularities of social life. Protestantism was 
the democratic daughter of the Papacy, but the Papacy was also 
a democrat when it made it possible for a swineherd to hold the 
keys of St. Peter, and for a Becket to rule a Plantagenet, for a 
Wolsey to rule a Tudor. 

Again and again the humble vassal lived to thunder excom- 
munication upon monarchs, and the timid scribe who dared not 
lift his eyes from his scroll became the most powerful, the most 
arrogant, the most inexorable of churchmen. It was this hope 
contained within it for the lowliest, this palm held out by it to 
the poorest, which made the enormous influence of Christianity 
from the days of Basil and Augustine to the days of Richelieu and 
"Wolsey. The feudal lords who shouted Christian war-cries, and 
the despotic kings who swore by the Holy Rood and by Our Lady, 
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were wholly unconscious that in the creed they cherished there 
were the germs of the democratic influences which would in time 
to come undermine thrones and make aristocracy an empty name; 
they did not know that in Clement Marot's psalm-books and in 
Wycliffe's Bible there lay folded that which would in time to come 
bring forth the thesis of Bakounine and the demands of the 
Knights of Labor. 

And if we meditate on and realize the essentially socialistic 
tendencies of the Christian creed, we may wonder that the 
"grands de la terre" ever so welcomed it, or ever failed to see in it 
the death-germs of their own order ; but we shall completely under- 
stand why it fascinated all the laboring classes of mankind and 
planted in them those seeds of communism which are now bear- 
ing forth full fruit. But what is almost equally certain is that 
Christianity will be wholly powerless to restrain the results of 
what it has inspired. 

For of all absolutely powerless things on earth Christianity 
is the most powerless, even though sovereigns are still conse- 
crated, multitudes still baptized, parliaments and tribunals 
still opened, and countless churches and cathedrals still 
builded in its name. It has become a shibboleth, a husk, 
a robe with no heart beating within it, a winged angel 
carved in dead wood. It has said that it is almost impos- 
sible for the rich man to be just or inherit the kingdom of heaven : 
the anarchists insist that it is utterly impossible, and will, if they 
can, cast the rich man into hell on earth. 

Christianity has opened the flood-gates to socialism ; but it 
will not have any power in itself to close them again. For nothing 
can be in more complete contradiction than the prevalence of the 
profession of Christianity with the impotency of that profession to 
color and control human life. The Buddha of Galilee has not 
one-thousandth part of the direct influence on his professional 
disciples that is possessed by the Buddha of India. Christianity 
is professed over the whole earth wherever the Aryan race exists 
and rules, but all the kingdoms and republics which make it 
their state creed are, practically, wiioUy unaffected by its doc- 
trines, except in so far as their socialistic members derive prece- 
dent and strength from them. Take, for instance, that which 
governs states and prescribes the duties of men — the majesty of 
the law, as it is termed — the science and the practice of legislation. 
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Side by side with the religion enjoined by the state there existi 
a code of legislation which violates every precept of Christianity, 
and resembles only the lex talionis of the old Hebrew law, which 
the Christian creed was supposed to have destroyed and super- 
seded. 

A savage insistence on having an eye for an eye and a tooth for 
a tooth is the foundation of all modern law. The European or 
the American or the Australasian goes on Sunday to his church 
and says his formula, " Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 
those who trespass against us," and then on the Monday morning 
prosecutes a boy who stole a ball of string, or a neighbor who has 
invaded a right of way, or an enemy whose cow has strayed, or whose 
horse has kicked, or whose dog has bitten, and exacts for one and 
all of these offences the uttermost penalty that the law will permit 
him to demand. It may be said that such law is absolutely ne- 
cessary in civilized states : it may be so ; but then the empty 
formula of the Christian forgiveness of trespasses should be in 
honesty abandoned. 

Mr. Ruskin never writes on Venice without dwelling on the 
vital influence of the Christian creed on the men of the middle 
ages, and contrasting the religious spirit of those whose cry was 
St. Mark and whose admiration was St. Jerome with those of 
modern times, when these names mean nothing on the ears of 
men. But, in truth, the influence was architectural and artistic 
rather than moral ; the memory neither of St. Mark nor St. 
Jerome ever prevented the blinding of the eyes of doges who had 
displeased the people, the treachery and brutality of their inex- 
orable decree, or the torture of the Poscari, or the betrayal of 
Oarracciolo, or the sale of slaves, or any one of the awful cruelties 
and tyrannies of the Council of Ten. 

And as it was in the Venice of the middle ages, so has it 
been and is wherever Christianity is nominally dominant. The 
cross is embroidered on banners and its psalter is carried to 
churches in pious hands, but its real influence on the life of na- 
tions is as slight as that of Mark and Jerome on the Council of Ten, 
The whole practical life of nations lives, breathes, and holds its 
place by creeds and necessities which are the complete antithesis of 
the Christian ; they are selfish in their policies, bloodthirsty in 
their wars, cunning in their diplomacy, avaricious in their com- 
merce, unsparing in their hours of victory. They are so, and, alas ! 
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they must be so, or they would be pushed out of their place 
amongst nations and parcelled out, like Joseph's coat, amongst 
their foes. 

The capitalist who makes millions by the manufacture of 
rifled cannon sees no inconsistency in murmuring in his seat 
at Catholic mass or Protestant service, " Eeturn good for evil," 
" If one cheek be smitten, turn the other," and all the rest of the 
injunctions to peace and forbearance : were any to suggest to him 
the inconsistency of his conduct, such an one would speak to deaf 
ears ; that his whole life was a violation of the precepts he pro- 
fessed would be an unintelligible reproach to him ; his soul would 
take refuge, smug and safe, in his formulas. Yet who can deny 
that, if the commands of Christianity had in the least penetrated 
beneath the surface of human life, to make weapons of destruc- 
tion would be viewed as a crime so frightful that none would 
attempt it ? Some writer has said that " singing psalms never 
yet prevented a grocer from sanding his sugar." This rough 
joke expresses in a grotesque form what maybe said in all serious- 
ness of the impotency of Christianity to affect modern national life. 

Christianity is a formula : it is nothing more. The nations 
in which daily services in its honor are said in thousands and tens 
of thousands of cathedrals^nd churches, sell opium to the Chinese, 
cheat and slay red Indians, slaughter with every brutality the 
peaceful natives of Tonquin and Anam, carry fire and sword 
into central Asia, kill Africans like ants on expeditions, and keep 
a whole populace in the grip of military service from the Spree 
to the Elbe, from the Seine to the Neva. Whether the 
nation be England, America, Prance, Kussia, or Germany, the 
fact is the same ; with the gospels on its reading-desks and their _ 
shibboleth on its lips, every nation practically follows the lusts 
and passions of its human greeds for possession of territory and 
increase of treasure. Not one amongst them is better in this mat- 
ter than another. Krupp guns, shrapnel shells, nitro -glycerine, 
and submarine torpedoes are the practical issues of evangeli- 
cism all over the civilized world. And the nations are so sub- 
limely unconscious of their own hypocrisy that they have bless- 
ings on their warfare pronounced by their ecclesiastics, and im- 
plore the Lord of Hosts for his sympathy before sending out 
armored cruisers. 

It is inevitable, is the reply ; in the present state of hostility 
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between all nations, the first one to renounce the arts of wat 
would be swallowed up by the others. So it would be, no doubt ; 
but if this be the chief fruit of Christianity, may not this religion 
justly be said to have failed conspicuously in impressing itself 
upon mankind ? It has impressed its formulas ; not its spirit. 
It has sewn a phylactery on the hem of humanity's robe : it has 
never touched the soul of humanity beneath the robe. It has 
produced the iniquities of the Inquisition, the egotism and celi- 
bacy of the monasteries, the fury of religious wars, the ferocity 
of the Hussite, of the Catholic, of the Puritan, of the Spaniard, 
of the Irish Orangeman and of the Irish Papist ; it has divided 
families, alienated friends, lighted the torch of civil war, and 
borne the virgin and the graybeard to the burning pile, broken 
delicate limbs upon the wheel and wrung the souls and bodies 
of innocent creatures on the rack : all this it has done, and 
done in the name of God. 

But of mercy, of pity, of forbearance, of true self-sacrifice, 
what has it ever taught the world ? 

A while ago there was published an account of the manufact- 
ure of the deadliest sort of dynamite on the shores of Arran. 
Full in the front of the great sea, with all the majesty of a rock- 
bound and solitary shore around them, these hideous works raise 
their blasphemous face to nature and pollute and profane her 
most solemn glories. And there, on this coast of Arran, numbers 
of young girls work at the devilish thing in wooden huts, with 
every moment the evey-present risk of women and huts being 
blown into a million of atoms if so much as a shred of metal or 
even a ray of too warm sunshine strike on the foul, sickly, infer- 
nal compound which their fingers handle. A brief while since 
two girls were thus blown into the air, and were so instantaneously 
and utterly annihilated that not a particle of their bodies 
or of their clothing could be recognized; and all the while 
the sea-gulls were circling, and the waves leaping, and the clouds 
sailing, and deep calling to deep, " Lo ! behold the devil and all 
his works ! " And there is no devil there at all except man — 
man who makes money out of this fell thing which blasts the 
beauties of nature, and scars the faces of the hills, and has made 
possible to civilization a fashion of wholesale assassination so 
horrible, so craven, and so treacherous* tjiat the boldness of open 
murder seems almost virtue beside i 
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The manufactory of nitro-glycerine on the Arran shore is 
the emblem of the world which calls itself Christian. No doubt 
the canny Scots who are enriched by it go to their kirk re- 
ligiously, are elders of it very likely, and if they saw a boy trundle 
a hoop or a girl use a needle on the Sabbath day, would think they 
saw a crime, and would summon and chastise the sinners. Pontius 
Pilate was afraid and ashamed when he had condemned an inno- 
cent man ; but the modem followers of Christ have neither fear 
nor shame when they pile up gold on gold in their bankers' cel- 
lars through the death which they have manufactured and sold, in- 
different though it should strike down a thousand innocent men. 

Even of death Christianity has made a terror which was 
unknown to the gay calmness of the Pagan and the stoical repose 
of the Indian. Never has death been the cause of such craven 
timidity as in the Christian world, to which, if Christians believed 
any part of what they profess, it would be the harbinger of glad 
tidings, the welcome messenger of a more perfect life. To vision- 
aries like Catherine of Siena it may have been so at times, but to 
the masses of men and women professing the Christian faith 
death has been and is the King of Terrors, from whose ap- 
proach they cower in an agony which Petronius Arbiter would 
have ridiculed and Socrates and Seneca have scorned. The 
Greek and the Latin gave dignity to death, and awaited it with 
philosophy and peace ; but the Christian beholds in it innumer- 
able fears like a child's terror of ghosts in darkness, and by the 
manner of the funeral rites with which he celebrates it contrives 
to make grotesque even that mute majesty which rests with the 
dead slave as much as with the dead emperor. 

Christianity has been cruel in much to the human race. It 
has quenched much of the sweet joy and gladness of life ; it has 
caused the natural passions and affections of it to be held as sins ; 
by its teaching that the body should be despised it has brought 
on all the unnamable filth which was made a virtue in the monas- 
tic orders, and which in the Italian, the Spanish, the Kussian 
peoples and the poor of all nations is a cherished and inde- 
structible habit. In its permission to man to lay subject to him all 
other living creatures of the earth it conjoined the cruelty of the 
barbarian and of the pagan, and endowed it with what appeared 
a divine authority— an authority which science, despising Chris- 
tianity, has yet not been ashamed to borrow and to use. 
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Let US endeavor to realize the unutterable torments endured by 
men and maidens in their efforts to subdue the natural desires of 
their senses and their affections to the unnatural celibacy of the 
cloister, and we shall see that the tortures inflicted by Christian- 
ity have been more cruel than the cruelties of death. Chris- 
tianity ever has been the enemy of human love; it forever 
cursed and expelled and crucified the one passion which sweetens 
and smiles on human life, which makes the desert blossom as 
the rose, and which glorifies the common things and common 
ways of earth. It made of this, the angel of life, a shape of sin 
and darkness, and bade the woman whose lips were warm 
with the first kisses of her lover believe herself accursed and 
ashamed. Even in the unions which it reluctantly permitted, it 
degraded and dwarfed the passion which it could not entirely ex- 
clude, and permitted it coarsely to exist for the mere necessity of 
procreation. The words of the Christian nuptial service expressly 
say so. Love, the winged god of the immortals, became, in 
the Christian creed, a thrice-damned and earth-bound devil, to be 
exorcised and loathed. This has been the greatest injury that 
Christianity has ever done to the human race. Love, the one 
supreme, unceasing source of human felicity, the one sole joy 
which lifts the whole mortal existence into the empyrean, was by 
it degraded into the mere mechanical action of reproduction. It 
cut the wings of Bros. Man, believing that he must no longer 
love his mistress, woman, believing that she must no longer love 
her lover, loved themselves, and from the cloisters and from the 
churches there arose a bitter, joyless, narrow, apprehensive pas- 
sion which believed itself to be religion, but was in truth only a 
form of concentrated egotism, the agonized desire to be " saved," 
to ascend into the highest heaven, let who else would wait with- 
out its doors or pine in hell. The influence of this is still with 
the world, and will long be with it; and its echo is_ still loud in 
the sibilant voices which hiss at the poet who sings and the poet 
who glorifies love. 

And herein we approach that spurious off spring of Chris- 
tianity which is called cant. 

Other religions have not been without it. The Mosaic law 
had the Pharisee, who for a pretence made long prayers. The 
Greek and the Latin had those who made oblations to the gods 
for mere show, and augurs who served the sacred altars with their 
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tongue in their cheek. But from Christianity, alas ! has arisen 
and spread a systematic hypocrisy more general, more complete, 
more rain, more victorious than any other. The forms of the 
Christian religion facilitate this. Whether in the Catholic form 
of it, which cleanses the sinner in the confessional that he may 
go forth and sin again freely, or in the Protestant form, which, 
so long as a man listens to sermons and kneels at sacraments, 
does not disturb him as to the tenor of his private life, the 
Christian religion says, practically, to all its professors : " Wear 
my livery and assemble in my courts ; I ask no more of you in 
return for the moral reputation which I will give to you." 

Its lip-service and its empty rites have made it the easiest 
of all tasks for the usurer to cloak his cruelties, the miser to hide 
his avarice, the lawyer to condone his lies, the sinner of all social 
sins to purchase social immunity from them by outward deference 
to the churches. 

The Christian religion, outwardly and even in intention 
humble, does, without meaning it, teach man to regard him- 
self as the most important of all created things. Man surveys 
the starry heavens and hears with his ears of the plurality of worlds ; 
yet his religion bids him believe that his alone out of these in- 
numerable spheres is the object of his master's love and sacrifice. 
To save his world — whose common multitudes can be no more in 
the scale of creation than the billions of insects that build up a 
coral-reef beneath the deep sea — ^he is told that God himself took 
human shape, underwent human birth, was fed with human food, 
and sujffered human pains. It is intelligible that, believing this, 
the most arrogant self-conceit has puffed up the human crowd, 
and that with the most cruel indifference they have sacrificed to 
themselves all the countless suffering multitudes which they are 
taught to call " the beasts which perish." It is this selfishness 
and self-esteem which, fostered in the human race by Christianity, 
have far outweighed and overborne the humility which its doc- 
trinesin part strove to inculcate and the mercy which they advocated. 

It is in vain that the human race is bidden to believe that its 
Creator cares for the lilies of the field and for the birds of the 
air : it is the human race alone for which God has suffered and 
died, and this solitary selection, this immense supremacy, make 
it semi-divine in its own sight. It is the leaven of egotism be- 
gotten by the Christian creed which has neutralized the purity 
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and the influence of its teachings. Here and there saintly meil 
and women have been guided by it solely in the ways of holiness 
and unselfishness ; but the great majority of mankind has drawn 
from it chiefly two lessons — self-concentration and socialism. 
" Eock of ages, cleft for me," sighs the Christian ; and this 
" immense Me " is, as Emerson has said of it, the centre of the 
universe in the belief of the unconscious egotist. 

Christians repeat like a parrot's recitative the phrase that no 
sparrow falls uncounted by its Creator, and they go to their 
crops and scatter poison, or load fowling-pieces with small shot, 
to destroy hundreds of sparrows in a morning. If they believed 
that their God saw the little birds of the air fall, would they dare 
to do it ? Of course they would not : but they do not believe : 
it only suits them to use their formula, and they are never pre- 
vented by it from strewing poison or setting traps. 

Behold their priests taking on themselves the vows of poverty, 
of chastity, and of renunciation, and whether they be the 
Catholic cardinal, stately, luxurious, and arrogant, or whether 
they be the Protestant bishop, with his liveried servants, his 
dinner parties, and his church patronage, what can we see more 
widely removed in unlikeness from all the precepts of the creed 
which they profess to obey ? What fiercer polemics ever rage 
than those which wrangle about the body of religion ? What 
judge would not be thought a madman who should from the 
bench counsel the man who has received a blow to bear it 
in meekness and turn the other cheek ? What missionary 
would be excused for leaving his wife and children chargeable on 
parish rates because he pointed to the injunction to leave all that 
he had and follow Christ ? 

What attempt on the part of any community to put the pre- 
cepts of Christianity into practical observance would not cause 
them to be denounced to magistrates as communists, as anar- 
chists, as moonstruck dreamers, as lunatics ? There are sects in 
Russia which endeavor to do so, and the police hunt them down 
like wild animals. They are only logically trying to carry out 
the precepts of the gospels, but they are regarded therefore as 
dangerous lunatics. They can have no place in the conventional 
civilization of the world. What judge who should tell the two 
litigants in any lawsuit concerning property that they were vio- 
lating every religious duty in wrangling with, each other about 
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filthy lucre would not be deemed a fool, and worse ? The French 
Republic, in tearing down from its courts of law and from its 
class-rooms the emblems of Christianity, has done a vulgar and 
unworthy act, offensive to a great portion of the nation ; but it 
may be doubted if this act be not more consistent and logical 
than the acts of those nations who open their tribunals 
with rites of reverence towards a creed with which the whole 
legislature governing these tribunals is in entire and militant 
contradiction. " Religion is one thing ; law is another," said a 
lawyer once to whom this strange discrepancy was commented 
on ; but so long as law is founded on assumptions and princi- 
ples wholly in violence with those of religion, how can such re- 
ligion be called the religion of the state ? It is as absurd a dis- 
crepancy as that with which the Italian nation, calling itself 
Catholic, drove out thousands of Catholic monks and Catholic 
nuns from their religious houses and seized their possessions by 
the force of the secular arm. It is not here the question 
whether the suppression of the male and female monastic orders 
was or was not right or necessary : what is certain is that the state 
enforcing this suppression can with no shadow of sense or of 
logic continue to call itself a Catholic state ; as it still does call 
itself in the person of its king and in its public decrees. 

How is it to be accounted for — this impotence of Christianity 
to affect the policies, politics, legislation, and general life of the 
nations which think their salvation lies in the profession of its 
creed? How is it that a religion avowedly making peace and 
long suffering of injury the corner-stone of its temple has had as its 
principal outcome war — both the fanaticism of religious war and 
the avarice of civil war ; a legislation founded on the lex talionis 
and inexorable in its adherence to that ; and a commerce which all 
the world over is saturated with the base desire to overreach, 
outwit, and outstrip all competitors ? 

Perhaps it is partly because the Jewish laws enter largely into 
the creeds of modern Christians, and because even in the pure 
creeds of the evangelists there is much of egotism, " What shall 
it profit a man if he gain the whole world and lose his own soul ?" 
"His own"— -that throughout is to be the chief thought of his 
existence and its constant end. The greatest of the Christian 
martyrs were but sublime egotists. Their fortitude and con- 
stancy were already rewarded, in their belief, by every sweetness 
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of celestial joys and glories. It may be doubted whether they 
even felt the scourge, the torch, the iron, or the rods, so intensely 
in their exaltation was their nervous system strung up to 
ecstasy. What could the poor offer of life seem worth to those 
who believed that by thus losing life they would enter at once 
and forever into the exquisite consciousness of a surpassing beat- 
itude ? An intense, though innocent, selfishness was at the 
root of all the martyrdoms of the early Christian Church. There 
was not one amongst them which approached for unselfishness the 
death of Antinous. And it is surely this egotism which is an 
integral part of the Christian creed that has been at once its 
strength and its weakness — its strength in giving it dominion over 
human nature, and its weakness in allying it with baser things. The 
alloy has made the gold more workable, but has destroyed its purity. 

Meanwhile, although the majority of Christian nations profess 
the Christian faith more or less sincerely, and give it at least the 
homage of hypocrisy, all the intellectual life of the world is leav- 
ing its folds without concealment. There is in its stead 
either the hard and soulless materialism of the scientist, or the 
sad, vague pantheism and pessimism of the scholar and the poet. 
Keither will ever suflSce for the mass of mankind in general. 
The purely imaginative and intellectual mind can be content to 
wait before the immense unexplained enigma of life ; it accepts 
its mystery and sees the marvel of it in the changing cloud, the 
blossoming weed, the wistful eyefe of the beasts of burden, as much 
as it sees it in humanity itself. To such a mind the calmness and sad- 
ness of patience and the kind of universal divinity which it finds in 
nature cansuifice ; and to it the complacent conceit of science over 
the discovery of a new poison or a hitherto unsuspected action 
of the biliary duct in mammals must seem as childish and as nar- 
row as the belief in the creeds of the Papist, the Evangelical, or 
the Baptist. It is the only attitude which is at once philosophic 
and spiritual ; but it must ever remain the privilege of the few ; it 
can never be the possession of the multitude. The multitude 
will be forever cast into the arms of science or of faith, either of 
which will alike flatter it with the assurance that it is the 
chief glory of creation, before which all the rest of creation is 
bound to lie subject in bonds and pain. 

And it is this selfishness and self-admiration which have neu- 
tralized in man the good which he should have gained from the 
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Sermon on the Mount. A religion which is founded on the desire 
of men to attain eternal felicity will be naturally seductive to 
them, but the keynote of its motive power can never be a lofty 
one. The jewelled streets of the New Jerusalem are not more 
luxuriously dreamed of than the houris of the Mohammedan para- 
dise. Each form of celestial recompense is anticipated as reward 
for devotion to a creed. And as all loyalty, all loveliness, all 
virtue pSchani par la base when they are founded on the expecta- 
tion of personal gain, so the Christian religion has contained the 
radical defect of inciting its followers to obedience and faithfulness 
by a bribe — a grand bribe, truly — nothing less than eternal life ; 
such life as the soul of man cannot even conceive ; but still a 
bribe. Therefore Christianity has been powerless to enforce its 
own ethics on the world in the essence of their spirit, and has been 
perforce contented with hearing it recite its formulas. 

What will be its future ? There is no prophet of vision keen 
enough to behold. The intellect of mankind is every year for- 
saking it more utterly, and the ever-increasing luxury which is 
possible with riches, and the ever-increasing materialism of all 
kinds of life into which mechanical labor enters, are forces which 
every year drive the multitudes farther and farther from its 
primitive tenets. In a small and a poor community Christianity 
may be a creed possible in its practical realizatioft and consistent 
in its simplicity of existence; but in the mad world of modern 
life, with its overwhelming wealth and its overwhelming poverty, 
with its horrible satiety and its horrible hunger, with its fiendish 
greed and its ghastly crimes, its endless lusts and its cruel 
bitterness of hatreds, Christianity can only be one of two things 
— either a nullity, as it is now in all national life, or a dynamic 
force allied with and ruling through socialism. 

Which will it be ? There is no prophet to say. But which- 
ever it be, there will be that in its future which, could he have 
foreseen it when he hung upon the cross, would have been more 
bitter to its founder than the vinegar and hyssop raised to his 
parching lips, and more cruel to his tender soul than the thorns 
wherewith his enemies crowned him. 

OUIDA. 

The foregoing essay from the pen of Ouida is of a rather re- 
markable kind. Remarkable for its power and point from an 
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artistic point of view ; in some passages for its picturesque 
humor and ring. Divested, however, of these external beauties, 
the essay is absolutely powerless from a logical stand-point. 
Ouida hopelessly confuses the Christianity of Christ and the 
gospels, which is the only religion that has the least vestige of 
a right to use the name of Christ, with the mongrel profession 
which the so-called Christian world has comfortably adapted 
to its own purposes. This, and this only, is the "Christianity" 
of whose influence the artistic Ouida writes. Her criticisms, her 
stinging satire, her indignation as a passionate humanitarian, in 
not the least degree affect or wound the religion of Jesus, or touch 
the position of his disciples. The writer of these words would 
denounce as willingly as Ouida the influence of the Christianity 
which she assails. As, however, Ouida, without the least dis- 
honesty of purpose we must hope, so blinds the mind of the or- 
dinary reader by her attempted fusion of the false and the real, 
it will be useful to deal with her words in such wise as to assist 
the reader to a disentanglement. 

We have said advisedly that we hope Ouida writes " without 
the least dishonesty of purpose" respecting the influence of 
Christianity, for this reason, — that we are convinced by the whole 
tenor of her essay that she has not the very faintest shadow 
of an idea of what " Christianity " actually and practically is. 
Were she not thus hopelessly ignorant, she would be recklessly 
dishonest. 

In the first paragraph of the essay in question we are told in 
the most quiet way imaginable : " In some shape or other its doc- 
trines dominate the wAoZe of Europe and America and Australasia." 
Our Lord Jesus Christ and his apostles never proposed to them- 
selves the task or object of "dominating" the world, or any part 
of it, in this dispensation. They simply and only proposed to call 
out from all nations, by the preaching of the gospel and by the 
power of the Holy Ghost alone, a people willingly separated unto 
God by an individual acceptance of Christ, by a personal trust in 
his promises and in his finished redemption of the cross. "Ye 
are not of the world ; I have chosen you out of the world," says 
the Christ to his disciples, by the power of the Holy Ghost when 
the gospel is preached. " God visits the Gentiles to take out of 
them a people for his name." "The friendship of the world is 
enmity with God." " Be not conformed to this world, but be ye 
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[Christians] transformed by the renewing of your mind." " If any 
man be in Christ [i. e. a Christian], he is a new creature." 

Thus do neither Christians nor Christianity " dominate," or 
attempt to " dominate," any part of the world. Their mission is 
to call out a willing, rejoicing, enfranchised people " from the 
world," and of them to form a magnificent cosmopolitan frater- 
nity of liberty and love. This people is " in the world, but not 
of it." These disciples of Jesus may be found in all the various 
sects and church organizations of so-called Christendom. Their 
personal faith in an ever-present Saviour at their side "domi- 
nates " their hearts and lives, and interpenetrates the least and 
largest actions of their daily life. They are the witnesses of 
Jesus ; they are his representatives to the restless, peaceless world 
around them. The world itself " takes knowledge of them that 
they have been with Jesus," and they themselves confess, " I live, 
yet not I ; Christ liveth in me." 

"We dwell thus profusely upon this fundamental mistake in 
the first paragraph of Ouida's paper because, by doing so, we, on 
the threshold of our subject, show the fallacy that underlies the 
whole effort of our artist's pen. 

Before parting with this first paragraph we must call at- 
tention to the outspoken confession respecting Judaism as "in- 
exorably potent on the Jewish tribes." Ouida evidently sees and 
acknowledges the magnificent and unique phenomenon which the 
Jewish race thus ethnologically presents, inviting the analysis of 
the world. Every phenomenon has a cause. The greater the 
phenomenon, the greater, correspondingly, will be the cause. 
The Jew holds in his hands his history. In that history this 
cause of his phenomenal existence is distinctly and with the clearest 
minuteness described. He did not write this history himself ; it 
is a stream from a fountain that burst forth 4,000 years ago amid 
the Mesopotamian plains. Abraham, the founder of the race, de- 
clared that the Creator of the universe called him forth from all 
the families of men, and spoke these words to him : " By myself 
have I sworn that in blessing I will bless thee, and in thy seed 
shall all the families of the earth be blessed." For 3,000 years 
this race held the little plot of our globe where Europe, Asia, and 
Africa conjoined. Babylonian, Assyrian, Egyptian, Syrian, Greek, 
strove to annihilate this race in vain. A power of all might 
made this race indestructible. 
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Shall we startle Ouida or the eyes that scan these lines ? 
It was the influence of Christianity. It was the Christ-idea. It 
was the power of God. But when the mystic race of Abraham 
had produced the Christ and crucified him, that which all the 
empires of earth had striven and failed to do, the Eoman hosts 
of Titus and Vespasian accomplished to the full. The Jewish 
race had finished t\ie first part of their mission to humanity ; they 
had given the Christ and his salvation to all the nations, that all 
amongst the families of men who would accept the blessing 
promised to Abraham might be saved. And behold the gospel 
goes forth from Palestine to all the peoples of our earth ; and the 
Jews, unwilling witnesses though they be, themselves are scattered 
through the world with their history in their hands to prove the 
fact — Christianity is no myth ! Its influence and power are 
unique, and consequently divine ! We thank God that he forces 
Ouida, et hoc genus omne, to gaze upon Judaism and confess its 
" inexorably potent " might. Judaism is divine ; it cannot be 
destroyed until the church of Jesus has been gathered, and the 
Jewish race restored, according to God's promises by the prophets, 
to Palestine, there to await and welcome their own Messiah king. 
There, at his second coming, he shall reign in righteousness, 
and the influence of Christianity shall "dominate" the world. 
That their restoration shall be a universal blessing St. Paul de- 
clares (Romans, xi., 15) : " If the casting-away of them be the 
reconciling of the world, what shall the receiving of them be but 
life from the dead ? " The second part of their magnificent mis- 
sion to the nations shall then begin. 

After her confession respecting Judaism, the cradle from which 
Christianity arose, our author confesses even of the Christianity 
which she assails : " To live and spread as it has done, Christianity 
must have some vital force within itself superior to those possessed 
by other creeds. It must be suited to the human race in some 
manner which the religion of Mohammed and [those (?)] of Israel 
have alike missed." Leaving the " religion of Israel " out of the 
question as one which was never intended or adapted, as we have 
shown, for any but Israel, we pass on to examine how Ouida answers 
her own statement respecting the strange vital force of Christianity 
80 peculiar to itself. It is most inadequate and contradictory. In 
the sentence quoted she cannot by any possibility be speaking of 
the Christianity she assails, but of what we Christians call Chris- 
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tianity, Tiz., the faith in and the following of the dearly-loved and 
trusted Christ, for she speaks of its inherent " vital force " superior 
tc all other creeds. But of the Christianity she attacks, she says 
a few lines further on : " For of all absolutely powerless 
things on earth Christianity is the most powerless." Our author 
here either flatly contradicts herself in the most curious and bare- 
faced manner, or she is speaking of a totally different " Christi- 
anity " from that which she asserts to be of such unique vital 
power. We must apologize for Ouida. She is confusing herself 
needlessly. The matter is very simple. Sham Christianity, 
she and we alike agree, is " powerless," but the true religion of 
Jesus Christ, to use her own words, " must have some vital force 
within itself superior to those possessed by other creeds." But 
now, in attempting to account for this " vital force within itself," 
Ouida becomes more than ever illogical, contradictory, and con- 
fused, and she reminds us forcibly of a man who has fallen into 
deep water and cannot swim. She says that this " vital force 
within itself has probably been due to the socialistic element con- 
tained in it." So that, after all, the "vital force" is not in the 
faith and life of Jesus, not in Christianity at all, but " prob- 
ably " in " the socialistic element contained in it." To us thi« 
seems sheer contradictory nonsense. 

Let us pursue Ouida still further in her flounderings in the 
deep waters. In the next paragraph she gives us a specimen of 
her " socialistic element " in Christianity, and so explains herself 
as to make one quite sorry for her. She seems to write at ran- 
dom, for the purpose of accumulating words to fill up her page 
anyhow. " The evangels are essentially the dream of a poor man ; 
the vision of a peasant asleep after a day of toil. . . . ' Como 
unto me all ye who sorrow [it is labor] and are heavy-laden, 
and I will give you rest.' It is the invitation to the poor ; not to 
the rich." "We think that Ouida has here reached an apogee of 
— we really must say it — rubbish. And yet imagine the multi- 
tudes who thoughtlessly and readily swallow such fluent words 
from an eloquent pen. Is it really for one moment to be sup- 
posed that Jesus Christ, when he uttered this divine and power- 
ful invitation to "the weary and heavy-laden," referred to peasants, 
tired by work in the fields, and with their spades and hoes and 
forks burdening their backs ? Were it not irreverent, almost 
convulsive laughter would drown the sound of such eloquenw 
VOL. CLII. — ^0. 411, 15 
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as this. It is to the weary and heavy-laden of our race, 
tired of the restlessness and strife, the peacelessness of a sinful, 
hungry, and dying world, that Jesus himself is love and rest ; is 
pardon and peace ; is power and righteousness ; is wisdom and 
light ; is liberty and joy. And this offer, this welcome, are to 
all alike, peasant and prince, wealthy and poor, high and low, 
philosopher and little child, sinner and saint ; all, all. "Whosoever 
will, let him come." " Come unto me ; I will give you rest." 
He knew he could give it, and so he calls us, weary and heavy- 
laden in heart, in conscience, in intellect, in life. " Come unto 
me; I will give you rest." This he has given to ms who trust 
him. As St. Paul has said, " We therefore which have believed 
do enter into rest." 

After this it seems futile indeed to help Ouida out of her 
mazes of muddle, for when she goes on to slash right and left at her 
" Christianity," she seems like Don Quixote attacking most 
heroically the windmill. And Christianity has a " vital force " 
greater than all other creeds, and this " vital force " is " prob- 
ably " its " socialistic element. " This element is fairly represented 
in Jesus Christ's offer of "rest" to "weary" peasants and 
"heavy-laden" fishermen! Therefore it is most "absolutely 
powerless," "a shibboleth, a husk, a robe with no heart 
beating in it, a winged angel carved in dead wood." " Chris- 
tianity," continues Ouida, " has opened the flood-gates to 
socialism." But Jesus says : " Eender to Caesar the things that 
are Cassar's." His apostle says : " Fear God ; honor the king " ; 
"Give honor to the king as supreme." After having declared 
that the religion of Jesus has a "vital force" superior to all 
other creeds, our author contradicts herself most mercilessly again 
in the next sentence we quote, where, speaking of Jesus 
as "the Buddha of Galilee," she says that he "has not 
one-thousandth part of the direct influence on his professional 
disciples that is possessed by the Buddha of India." Did Ouida 
know anything of the teaching of Gautama, and of the religious 
attitude of the Buddhism of to-day, even she would not have had 
the courage to pen a sentence so diametrically and profoundly 
opposed t<5 fact. The disciples of Buddha Gautama, even the 
most orthodox Buddhists of to-day, the Cingalese yellow-robed 
ones, utterly repudiate the atheistic teachings of Gautama, and 
also ars compelled to confess that of the five hundred millions 
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of Buddhists now living, they are not aware of one who has at- 
tained to the salvation of Buddha — Nirvana. The Buddhists of 
to-day are no more Buddhists than Ouida is a Christian. 

And now comes the question, Are there in existence any 
professing disciples of Jesus who not only adoringly believe all the 
Christian faith, but have found peace, joy, liberty, righteousness, 
grace, rest, satisfaction, salvation, by a God-inspired personal 
trust in Jesus as their all in all ? From every tongue and tribe 
and nation countless multitudes, by their tongues and lives and 
actions, answer " Yes." The blessed season of Jesus's birth is 
illuminated with the brilliancy and the power of the love and life 
of Jesus. The glad Christmas chimes and songs from the echoing 
temples of Jesus throughout the world proclaim the gladness with 
which his birth has thrilled the hearts of men for 1,800 years. In 
hospitals, on countless beds of pain, in orphan homes, upon mul- 
titudes unnumbered of hungry and weary and lonely ones, the 
smile of the Christmas child has shone, and his birthday for the 
1,890th time has banished their sadness and touched them with 
gladness untold. Loving eyes of the disciples of Jesus have 
looked the tenderness of the Child-God into their hearts, forcing 
them to Christmas smiles, and won their voices to join the glad 
yule-songs of love. 

While the earth is ringing and thrilling with the joy of Beth- 
lehem let us repeat again poor Ouida's words of weird untruth : 
" The Buddha of Galilee has not one-thousandth part of the direct 
influence on his professional disciples that is possessed by the 
Buddha of India." Could a million demons yell the lie in fran- 
tic chorus, the Christmas chimes, the carols from the hearts of 
men which "the Buddha of Galilee" has won, and in which he 
lives and reigns as prince of peace, would drown the discord in 
their sea of song. 

To show the evil influence of Christianity upon men, Ouida 
instances a European who goes to church on Sunday and says, 
" Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them that trespass against 
us," and then on Monday prosecutes a boy who stole a ball of 
string, "We do not think that this and similar sentences need un- 
ravelment from us ; but we refer to this sentence as characteris- 
tically curious and contradictory. Supposing, for argument's 
sake, it were well for the juvenile thief to go unpunished, — which 
may be certainly questioned, — is Christianity to be blamed for the 
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sake of a man who repudiates its teaching and principles simply 
because he is permitted to enter her temples of worship ? It is the 
same with the attacks upon Christianity which follow. 

Here is a climax of rhetoric : " The manufactory of nitro- 
glycerine on the Arran shore is the emblem of the world that 
calls itself Christian." It may be, but it is not the emblem of 
Christianity or the result of its divine influence either. Ouida, 
watch at midnight by the dying beds of countless suffering 
brothers and sisters of our common family of man ; watch and 
listen, too. For love of Jesus only, ministering hands are sooth- 
ing the long, lonely hours of those nights of dying, and accents 
of tenderest sympathy are brightening with glad hope and calm 
the pain-filled weary ones. Ministering, patient love for the 
orphan, the destitute, the outcast, — unknown where Jesus is un- 
known too, — these are some few reflections of the influence of 
Christianity throughout every land of earth ; no sea is too stormy 
or too wide to cross ; no mountain pass too high to scale ; no depth 
of misery and want, of woe and crime, too deep for the influence of 
Christianity to penetrate. The love and life of Jesus, his spirit 
and power, are the " vital force " of which you speak, which causes 
Christianity, as you yourself confess, to surpass all other creeds. 

Our author must have one word of answer to a taunt she 
flings all recklessly at the religion of Jesus in the matter of 
human love. " Christianity ever has been the enemy of human 
love ; it forever cursed and expelled and crucified the one pas- 
sion which sweetens and smiles on human life. ... It made 
of this, the angel of life, a shape of sin and darkness, and bade 
the woman whose lips were warm with the first kisses of 
her lover believe herself accursed and ashamed." A more 
desperate slash of base ingratitude and untruth was surely never 
penned. What power was it that produced the spectacle of oiar 
countless pure and lovely homes in England and America and 
other lands? What influence was it that dawned on the 
Greek and Roman world and rendered almost impossible in 
civilized society such scenes as the "Satires" of Juvenal or 
the works of Plato portray ? that elevated women and 
human love to a platform almost divine ? Was it not 
the word and spirit of him who at the Oana nuptials gave them 
wine from water, and stamped with his presence the highest bene- 
diction on human love ? But, listen, Ouida, listen. Is it simple 
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lust, not love, of whicli you speak — degrading, bestial, cruel lust, 
that gloats upon, then tramples down, the weak and trusting to 
a very hell on earth ? Ah ! then 'tis true Christianity is enemy 
to this, for very love of love itself, which is from God. Lust 
never sweetened human life, but ever marred its loveliness. Is 
lust " the angel of life "? Nay, rather, it is the angel of a living 
death ; the woe that saturates the generations of our race. Love 
is of God ; lust dares to desecrate it, and call itself by its fair 
name ; but lust wears out at last, — love never, — and leaves its 
cursed brand upon the soul and brow of the heartless profligate, 
man and woman too, leaving only the burning memories of a 
peaceless life to follow the wretched slave of lust to a gloomy grave. 

We could add numberless other wild untruths from our 
author's essay, flung with flippant carelessness at the religion of 
Jesus. Christianity, says Ouida, "has brought on all the 
unnamable filth which was made a virtue in the monastic 
orders." By any honest-minded opponent of Christ's religion, 
such a charge as this would be regarded as not only false, but 
absurd. Any monastery, or any other professedly- Christian 
abode, where " unnamable " or namable "filth" was "made a 
virtue," would not have the faintest claim to the name of Christ, 
who bids his disciples to resist the impure thought and gives them 
grace to do so. We ourselves know of men, and women too, 
once captives of impurity, who now, by a living trust in Jesus 
have gained the liberty of soul that springs from purity and 
blesses humanity. 

"Krupp guns, shrapnel shells, nitro-glycerine, and sub- 
marine torpedoes are the practical issues of evangelicism all over the 
civilized world." Reader, where and from whom, think you, were 
these strange words born ? You answer, " In the dangerous wards 
of a mad-house." No. Prom Ouida in her writing-room, calmly 
composing an article for The North Ameeicast Review. Her 
opinion of American readers, unless she is mad herself, must be 
of a strange texture indeed, or she surely would scarce have 
penned a sentence so insane. She might with equal logic and 
force declare that she and her novels, which American ladies call 
"obscene," are the "practical issues" of the gospel of Jesus, 
who enjoins us to " put up the sword into the sheath," and who 
by his prophet declares that when he shall come to reign, and 
" the knowledge of the Lord shall cover the earth as the waters 
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cover the seas, the nations shall not learn war any more " ; " they 
shall beat their swords into plough-shares and their spears into 
praning-hooks." 

Another sentence from the laboratory of our authoress : 
"But of mercy, of pity, of forbearance, of true self-sacrifice, 
what has ic [Christianity] ever taught the world ? " Shall we 
even condescend to answer such a query as this ? Does not 
every page of the spiritual history of the gospel's progress through 
the ages bristle with many of Christ's disciples who have been in- 
struments of mercy, pity, self-sacrifice, and tenderness, in the 
midst of an aching, restless, and pain-filled world ? Ouida, on 
your right hand and on your left, let Elizabeth Pry and Florence 
Nightingale reply to your query for Christian women in the cent- 
ury of your day ; for Christian men let Gordon answer, and 
Father Damien too. These are but representative and historic 
names of our century. There are vast multitudes behind them 
of Christian men and women, who have worked and are working 
their lives away for love of Jesus, in mercy, pity, forbearance, and 
true self-sacrifice, unknown, unpraised, except by Jesus, and the 
suffering ones to whom and for whom in his dear name they min- 
ister. Amid the dangers of the battlefields of earth, gentle sis- 
ters, brave, patient priests, are ministering bodily and spiritual 
consolations to the wounded and the dying. In fever-haunted 
slums and cholera-beset cities, the disciples of Jesus tend the 
deserted sufferers. The pity of the Christ and his infinite com- 
passion are the nurse and the watcher to-day by the side of hu- 
manity's sorrow and pain, and all through the changing years the 
influence of Christianity is the soother, the healer, the friend. 

" Even of death Christianity has made a terror which was un- 
known to the gay calmness of the Pagan and the stoical repose of 
the Indian." Has Ouida watched the Christian die ? Has she 
seen the soul that trusts in Jesus, who is his disciple, stand by 
the Jordan brink, waiting for the parting of the waters ? We 
have seen Christians, old and young, rich and poor, learned and 
simple, there ; the patient gladness, the joyful waiting, the calm 
assurance in a Saviour's love, and, shall we add ?■ — ah yes, we will 
— the testimony of their dying lips to visions of angels, and of 
Jesus in his glory, with smiles of radiant welcome to the child of 
his salvation. So frequent, so common, are scenes like these that 
it seems but needless to repeat them. " grave, where is thy 
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victory ? death, where is thy sting ?" is the dying whisper of 
gladness on the breath of the pilgrim of Zion as he nears the end- 
ing of his exile time. Christianity, by its revelation of the con- 
sequences of sin, does cast an awful terror, which the ignorance 
of the Indian veiled, over the dying hour of the obstinate sinner 
who deliberately rejects the pardoning love and saving grace of 
God in his son, Jesus Christ, and in the power of his enlighten- 
ing spirit of truth. Thus the influence of Christianity by the 
sinner's dying bed gives the last warning of a saving fear, to win 
the sinner to the waiting-to-be-gracious one. 

Ouida tells us that cant and conceit are two of the children 
that Christianity has produced, and she proves her statement by 
saying that Christianity cleanses the sinner " in the confessional 
that he may go forth and sin again freely," and that the man who, 
" in the Protestant form," " listens to sermons and kneels at sacra- 
ments," need not be disturbed " as to the tenor of his private life." 
We reply : This is the very exact opposite of what Christianity 
teaches Catholic and Protestant alike. It would be well for Ouida 
to give chapter and verse to prove the truth of this atrocious 
statement from any Catholic or Protestant authority, or apologize 
to her readers for so grossly insulting them by such daring words 
of falseness, clothed alone in robes of alluring rhetorical flourish, 
and, at all events, literary " cant." 

And Christianity produces " conceit " — how ? By teaching 
man that he alone " out of these innumerable spheres is the object 
of his master's love and sacrifice " ; that " the common multitudes 
[of men] can be no more in the scale of creation than the billions 
of insects "; that "God himself- took human shape, underwent 
human birth, was fed with human food, and suffered human 
pains. It is intelligible that, believing this, the most arrogant 
self-conceit has puffed up the human crowd, and that with the 
most cruel indifference they have sacrificed to themselves all the 
countless suffering multitudes which they are taught to call 'the 
beasts which perish.' It is this selfishness and self-esteem " which 
have been " fostered in the human race by Christianity." "We 
have reproduced this passage in order to give Ouida fair play on 
this point, and to place our readers in possession of her unique 
opmion that a man and an insect are in one and the same scale on 
the platform of creation ! And if a Bacon, or a Sir Isaac Newton, 
or a Washington imagines that he is any better than a cockroach 
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or a spider, "Christianity" is to be denounced for inculcating 
" this selfishness and self-esteem "\ 

Where Ouida obtained her authority for asserting that Chris- 
tianity teaches man that he alone " out of the these innumerable 
spheres is the object of his master's love and sacrifice," we do not 
know ; it would have been better if she had given chapter and 
verse for her statement. Christianity teaches that " God's mercy 
is over all his works," from the most resplendent sun in the 
" milky way " to the tiniest being on our little planet. The ant 
storing its food proves this love. If any other world besides 
our own needs redemption, Christianity teaches us, by inference, 
that the love of Jesas would reach its need as well as ours. 

" The great majority of mankind has drawn from it [Christian- 
ity] chiefly two lessons — self -concentration and socialism. •' Eock of 
ages, cleft for me,' sighs the Christian." The reader must form 
his own conclusion as to the point of argument contained in this 
lucid association of ideas. We cannot help him. 

There is a strong point made by Ouida towards the close of 
her essay, and it is this : she rightly calls the attention of the 
reader to the following "absurd discrepancy": "The Italian 
nation, calling itself Catholic, drove out thousands of Catholic 
monks and Catholic nuns from their religious houses and seized 
their possessions by the force of the secular arm." The only ex- 
planation is that the Italian government may callit&elt " Catho- 
lic " without being so ; and, by its action in breaking up religious 
houses, it proves itself to be, not what it calls itself, but what it 
is — non-Catholic as well as non-Christian. It has only recently 
apotheosized publicly a noted leader of so-called free-thought, of 
not many generations past. 

The two final paragraphs of Ouida's essay are really fine. 
There seems a ring of true enthusiasm in her closing tones. 
But, alasl the confusion in her mind respecting Christianity, 
spurious and true, is clearly revealed to the last. 

May it be that our words, poor as they are and unlike her 
own, destitute of the music of her rhetoric, the melody of her wild 
sentences of storm, may yet open her mind to the fact that there 
is in the world of to-day a Christianity vital and true ! that 
this Christianity is satisfying and resting the weary and heavy- 
laden ones of our still hungering and tired race ! It consists in 
a simple trust in the living Christ, which trust takes hold of his 
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strength, and enables his believing disciple to follow his example 
and to become a messenger of light and liberty, of mercy and rest, 
to those who are harrying restlessly on along their time-life to 
the tomb and the great eternity beyond. 

The toil of time, the fever of fame, the pleasures of passion, 
are slowly, but surely, for us and for Ouida, ebbing and waning 
away. When she and we are standing at last upon the eternal 
shore, whence the tide of time is receding for us forever, may she 
and we rejoice in the embrace of the everlasting arms of our 
welcoming and glorious Lord, to realize forever that he is to us 
" the way, the truth, and the life " 1 

Ignatius, 0. S. B, 
(Monk.) 



